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Sword snd Plough.
'I‘hm‘:’;da onco a Count, so I've beard it

Who felt that his end drow near;
Anq ne called his sons before his bed,
To part them his goods and gear.

He called for his plough, he called for
bla yword—
That gallant, good and brave—
They t‘)'r:ud;ht them both at the!r father's
r

Ang thus he his dlessing gave—

* My girstborn son, my prids and might,
Do thoy mY sword ratain,

My castls on the lordly height,
4And 81l my broad domain, '

“0q tgge. mY well beloved younger

Y
My ploﬁgh I o’er bestow;
A Deacetu] 1ife shalt thou enjoy,
In the quiet vale bolow.”

Contented gank the sire to rest,
Now all was given away;

The gons keld truo hig last behest,
Rep o their dylng day.

*“Now, tell us what came of the
steel of flame,
O¢ the castle and its kaight,
Ang tell us what came of the vale
80 tame,
Apd the bumble peasant wight.™

Oh} g8k not of me what the end
gy be;
Ask Of the country round;
Thy castle is dust, the sword 18 rust,
The height but desert ground.

But the vale gpreads wide, in the
golden pride,
Q¢ the gqutumn sunlight now;
1t taems and it ripens far and wlide,
Apd the honour abides with the
Plough.

LIGHT AND SEADE,

The plcture here needs no ex-
plangtion, At the top {a a young
ladfalr, bright, and hopeful, with
life p-2fore bim, and with the power
of cholecs between good and evil,
between light and darkuess. The
cut ghiows, on tho one side, the dif-
ferant ateps in a career which was
the result of the former cholce, and
on thé other side the steps follow-
ing the lattar cholce. On the right
bagd, he develops Into an honest,
upright young man, fits himself at
college for hig Jife work, chooses
hiy protession, business or trade,
anq fearing God &nd possessing tho
reepect of hls fellowmon, walks on
sloag lite’s pathway to an honour-
ablg and happy old age.

(5 the left hand, how different !
Logx &t the first step; what a con-
tray; between that face and the one
ubder the mortar-board! Those
eYeg durg pot look you straight in
the foce, And 80 he goes on his
dowpward path, for it is 50 easy to
g0 down.hill when a start is made.
Every one.of thosze five pictures is
worse and more degraded than the
ong pefore it; then comes old age—
s loveless, cheerless 2ge, spent in
thy shadows znd the gloom of
poverty and 8in. What {5 at the roat ot
ita]l ? Don't you scs it is the Bible that
{s yhedding the 1light, and the bottle that
cAgty the dark shadow ?  Anditis all in
the starting, you see. They were in the
stme Dlace at first.  Be careful of your
fingy step, boys.

SOROOLBOY SLIFS.

Receatly Truth offersd a prize for the
begt authentic blunder made by a school-
boy, ] The following ars some of those
sent In:

Renry VIIL was brave, corpulent, and
cruel: he was frequently married, before
hly Zeatd, 10 a wicow; had an ulcer in his
Isg and great decision 6f character.

Tae British Constitution is what you
may cAll a scund eaa, dut on aocoount of

its iasolent nositlon it suffers from fogs.

A schoolboy, belng questioned relative
to Adnm, was asked how Adam knew
evorything. *1 suppose his mother told
him_* he replied.

Schoolmastor—* Why was Jorusalem
surrounded with walls " Boy (after a
careful pause)—*" To keep out thn milk
and honey.”

What were the last words of Charles
LY  He held up his head and sald,
“This is the head of a traitor.”

What was the uss of the Cities of Re-
fuge ? They were used by thoso who
had unintentionally committed suicide.

Bombay 1s Muilt in & hollow surrounded
by hills, and the climate ig guch that the

A esmaill child of elght, when asked,
“What d!d your godfathers and god
mothers do for you 1 promptly replled.
* They did pronise and vow three things
in my name.  Firat, that I should re-
nou::;e the devil and all the command-
ments.*

CIGARETTE FILLINGS.

They are very often made of Turkish
tobacco, into the compssitinn of which
oplum enters largely. The offect of the
constant inbaiatlon of tals narcotic is
exceadingly {njurious. It acts directly
upon the nerves and the liver, and the

PRAYING FOR AFPLES,

“1 don't know. grandpa: I've prayed
and prayed, and it don't seem to do much
good. I've got almost discouraged ™
And Archy hung his head, and looked
downcast enough {ndeed.

1 wouldn't,” aald grandpa; “1 think
apples are golng to bta plentiful this
year.”

* What It they are 7** asked Archle in
surprise.

*“Why, 1 thought you llked appies as
well as any boy 1"

“80 1 4~ grandpa; dut what {n the

 world bave apples to do with a fellow’s

prayers ¢ ‘Pears llke 20ne of you ean
understand how hard it is for a boy
to do right; you would not make so
light of 1¢ it you did.*

Grandpa was just about to laugh
at Archio’s aggrieved tone, but he
turned and sald .0 him* “ Let me
finfsh what I waa golng to tell you
about apples, and then see if I dun g
understand mors than you think
1 think apples are gofng to Le
plenty, because I just passed Mr
Millar's orchard, and ha was out
praying for a good ciop.”

* Not out in the orchard where
every ono could sec him. surely **

* Yes, ho was out {n the orchard
and ] don't think be cared who taw
him  He s there yat, I presume
and it you want, you shall go and
sco him yourselt.”

Archlo wes too surprised to an.
swer, but he took l.:s grandpa’s
band and went with him.

Whon they got there they could
look over the high fence and sce
what wag going on in th2 orchard
Thoere was old Mr. Miller follow-
ing tko plougk, and turnjng fur
row after furrow of the green sod
under, while the boys were bhaul
ing manure and spreading it in the
furrow.

*“1 thought you sald that Mr.
Miller was—"

‘ Praying for apples T Exactly
he has not had a good crop off the
old orchard for scveral years nvw
for the sod necded breaking up, and
the treea enriched by fertiitzing
Don‘'t you think that after he hae
done &1l he car to maks the con-
ditions right for fruit bearing he
can go to God and flnish his
prayer, with tho feecling that al
now rests with the Lord of the
harvest 2"

* Fintsh his prayer 7 echoed
Archio, in amazement, it that i
finishing his prayer, then { guest
{ have never begun some of mine”

“May bo so, may be 50,” an
swered grandpa softly, es thougt
speaking to himself. And then
he added : it would De hard for
Squire Miller to pray a good crog
of apples on thoso trcea unless h¢
made the soll richer first, eh
Archle 1

* Forgive me, grandpa,” gsoswerel
Archie, “for what 1 sald a minute
ago about pot understanding how
it i3 for a boy. 1 was the only
one whc didn’t uvnderstand that
3t was bard, and now you bave

LIGRT AXD SIADR,

inhabitants are compelied to live olse-
where.

A boy, asked what manpa was, said,
* Please, slr, it's takl g your cap off to
master and missus.”

We krow that St. Peter was crucified
with his head downwards, bacause he
mentions it in several of his epistles.

Mcthusaleh was the longest man that
ever lived.

Austrla iz watcred by the Dapube and
its tribulations.

What was the Salic law? A law
which forbade any one coming to the
throne whose mother wasn't & woman.

At a board school in Londoa the other
day, the ch''dren were set an eszay on
* Kindness to Animals’ and omne girl
wrote ; ““ It is cruel to cut off dogs’ tallg,
as some wicked men do, for what God
has jolned together uno man wmust put
asunder.”

constant smoker of so-called Russian or
Turkish cigarettes scon becomes pale,
jaundiced, and Iistlcss, the encervating
drug sapping up the lifo of the smoker,
and at the end ol a few Years leaving
him unfit for work, and a veritable ob-
Joct of compassion {n his Inability to
free himseclf from the baneful Inflyence
of subtle poison.

Another deleterious effect of cigarette
smoking arizes from the paper In which
tobacco is wrapped. In the manpafac-
ture of this pecullar paper, white lead
forms one of the componeat parts. and
this 13 a deadly polson, which, absorbed
into the system, produccs blotches on
the face, injures the teeth, and makes
sores on the lips. Thesc regults may be
seéen frequently in a day’s walk—start-
ling warnings sgainst the paraiclous
custom.—The Safeguard.

shown me. I'm going to begin
some of my preyers that I finished
& long time ago. 171 quit playing
with James Barnstone, and read my
Oally passages more, and see {f I can't get
the s0fl for my resoiution a little sicher.”

‘“ Nellie,” sald a mother to her little
daughter, “1 wish you would run over
and seo how old Mrs. Smith {a, she has
been quite 111" In a few minutes Nellle
came running dack and reported, “ She
said I was to tel] you that it was none
of your business.” * Why, Nellle,” said
the zstonished mother *“ what did you
ask her 7 * Just what you told me to,”
replied the lit*tle fnnorent 1 told her
you wanted to know how old she wag”—
Household Words,

= Of all the dejegates that I moet &t that
Christtan Endeavour Conventlon,” aald
Dr. Hill, 1 liked him best who, on bes
jog asked what his buciness wss, said
*1 am & cheer-up-odist.’”
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PLEASANT HOURS.

“Glass-Number Cae.
ase_number one, “ only-in fun”*
ase number. two, “ other boys do:*
Iass number three. “1t won't hurt-me,"-
“only one mom"
belorn 8 drive;”
fn In & mix"
n3s_number seven, stars-up in heaven _
as1 number eight, slars fn-his pato,
ass number nine, whllkey. not wlne.
Gless number. ten, drinking
Glass number twenty, not yut 8 plomy.

acagcdage

Drinking with boys, drowning bis Joys;
Drinking with men, just now and then,
“Wasting_his life, killlng-his wite,
Lowiug respect, manhood all wrecked,
Losing his triends, thus it all'ends,
Glass-number_one, taker in fun,
Ruined his life, brought-on strifo;
Blighted his youth, ruled his truth;
Gave-only-patn, stole all-his gain;
Made him at last a fricndless outcast,

[Tght-hearted boy, lomebodyl S0y,
Do not begin_early in s
-Grow up & man-brave u “you-can;
‘Taate nc{ in fun, glass number one,
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Pleasant Hours: -
A PAPER 'FOR -OUR- YOUNG -FOLK:
Rev. W, H. Withrow, D.D., Editor,

-| stato of things exists, for .
_| fited by tho wise thouaht of-this sensiblo

-} Historic™ Roll,

Ftntormey

“he thinks of 1t It"would give him 3§62 &
year e could do.a_good deal with-
_for the youngstors at home, he would not

_class, but he would also savo his drink
money by staylng away from-the saloon.-
-Supposo he-went to thesaloon six nights
in_tho ‘weck and spent only a ntekel for
his-=lass of-baer;-that-would-amount-to
thirly cents por week, and a total of
$15.60 for the year It is-not strange
that most of the applicants- doclde “to
“work on-the $12 a week plan. The men
find they can live better,-they enjoy-bot-

thelr heads are clear and not muddled by
stalo beor.  As for-the wives.and chil-
_dren, thoy-ara-very thankful that such a
they are bene-

“man, the organizer

of- this practical
'remperagce Boctety

OUR_BOYS AND GIRLS.

Thero arc-many ways -in which -the
children may have a share in this thank- |
 offering, and have-thelr-names {nscribed |
on-the Historle Roll. -We £ro sure that
Canad!an boys and girls aro as Ingenious
as-apy-others. This 18 a good:-chanco

ter-heaith, -they-car- do botter work, for |

“set- down his glass-and turned-to-look
at-him. 1Iiis eyes wore bloodshot, his
face -bloated, his boots mismated, his

“only-make money by joining-the $12,] clothing fithy.

*Then, was it drink that made you
“liko-this 1

“Yos, it was, and it-will_bring_you to
_the same if_you stick to it."”

-Plcking-up bis untouched -ginas-ho
poured tho contents upon the-floor and
sald  *Then it's time.I quit.,” and left
ho saloon, never to enter it-again,

WHAT -ONE BOY MAY DO.
Rhodo Island .provides by law _for
“sclentific temperance instruction” in its
public -schools. In one of-the public
schools of -Providence, as a pupil, is a
-little boy, nine years of age, whose fathor
18 a saloon-keeper Taught -at-school

_{-concerning the harmful nature and cffects

of alcoholic_beverages, by a teacher cvi-
dently Intercsted-to do her duty in that’|
“respect, this little boy -has -become
also much -Interested in the subject,
.and he has -tried carncstly, but

_father to-stop liquor seiling, and to sign’
the pledge-of total abstinence. The boy

“before tho-late

“for them to -exhibit thelr |
-Bvery Sunday-schuol scholar-or member
of the- Epworth Leaguo-or other young
“people’s socfety, who I8 under -sixteen

_| years of age, may-havo his or her name

on the Historle Roll by saving two cents
‘a week for fitty weeks. ~ Hero are some
incidents, -given by -way -of- suggestions,.
of ‘what Australlan and-Now- Zealand®

-|-children are doing to-ralse-a_gutooa, £0

that they may have their anmes on-their
We quote from ‘The
-Methodist, of Sydnoy ;

A father had given largely to the fund,.
He desired his two boys to give; ho-could
have given for them; ho did better, Live-
-ing -four miles from echool, they. receive
-threepenco-a day for. ‘bus-money; - they
have resolved to walk this four~miles |

-election, and pleaded -earnestly -with his
father to vote for it. Finally, about a"
-fortnight befora-the clection, the father
“told him that i2.he would earn_six dol--
-lars and pay-him at-the end of two weeks

-boy_promptly took the father at his word,
told-some of his nelghbours -what he
watted to do, and asked the job of clean-
“ing-thelr cellars, which ke did thoroughly
-and satisfactorily, and was pald therefor.
_In this way he earned the alz dollars, and”
pald-it” within the:specified-time-to his
father The father, as good as his word,
-voted-for the .amendment! That boy's
future is assured, ‘Temperance teaching
fn”the public school will doubtless prove
to_him, asT;o many others, & life-long

once a week, and drop the
into a monoy-box which will_not be|
_opened till- the last day of A.D, 1900,

“| They-will then claim their-place on_the i
-I'Historle Roll.

At a-meeting in_ welllngton a speaker
e meeting-that afs-two Ilme
.boys had_a-Century-Fund hen each, but,
-unfortunately, since thelr appolutment—
had- done mothing. Onme -of tho little-
| boys belng present, whispered to the
minister's _wife, * the- woney will be-all
rlghl, though; we get a-penny for every
ferty slugs and. unnlls -we find, and-we'll.
have the mon

-] wite,

At one of the_century
meeungs up ) north-the:story was told.of-
lviog  some- mlles
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A PRACTIOAL:-SOCIETY,

There uo many-difterent -societies -In
of varl’
ous- nl.lnes, -whose officers-are.regularly”
elected, and “all dofng good-work. We
‘ave heard-of-a unique soclety, however,”
which-has no meetings, and no-officer,
except one man—the organizer. -He is |
president, secretary. and-treasurer,-and:
ho elected himself to office, and proposcs
to conduct the soclety 23 long as he lives,
He i the manager of one-of the lgrg::g
couatry, The members of the soclety.
afe_his employees, and, su-anxmw 8ay,
they- don’t - know-they- are-part of-a-s0-

cioty, but-all the samo they are, You-
sée,- it is_this way.. Some timo ago,-this-
-manager, who owns nearly-all-the cons
cern, became convinced that. the -men’
who-did -not frequent-saloons did botter
work; 2nd were worth more to the estab-

lishment than the men_who -visit- such |-

places, and “drink -what -z s0ld” there.
The drink made the men forgetful, care-"
lcss, nervous, and- sometimes:-unfit -for
work. " He resolved to make &€n experi-;
ment. ‘Whenever & REW man Came seok-
Ing employment hs had him sent to his
private office. If the regular wages wers:
32 per ‘526K, he would say to the appli-
cant: “I am paylr $12a week for such.
work a8 you say you can d0,-t0 men-who"
do-not go.to-the saloons. ~ To the men-
who frequent such places, even-though [
they may consider themselves, good
workmen, I pay only $11. ~ Are you for
the saloon or uu}m it? On what basis
will.you work ? ~ For-my part I would-
-prefer to pay -you-the $32,-for-the work:,
-1s steady, tho pay sure, and wo-¥ant the-
‘deat workmen only.”

It the man }Mkes his beer or whlskey 0
may be 80 {00iish a8 to think the manager-|.
18 fooling with his sights, for it iz his own
business whether he drinks-or not,.and
what tight has this manager-to dictate
“to him whether he shall drink or not t

haps, ke thinks of the extra-

away !rom the chiet town {n_the distrlct,

-|-who-asked his_children what they were

golng {o glve to the Century-Fund. One
boy sald,” * Father, I'll give a- guinea."
“Where will you get the. .money, my
:boy 2*  “‘QOh, I'll -shoot hares and.-sell
the scalps, and: that-will save me the
smoney.” A -little girl .followed s\llt.
“Father, Il give a in

_can't- go_out -and ‘shoot -
father, I'll clean your boots, and you- can
‘glve me threepence @ week? Pater-.
!amﬂlax was delighted, and added, as:he'|
told the story, She.-was in-next morn.
Ing_soon after daylight with-the boots.”
At the Conferonce meeting of the Now
Zealand_Century Fund, in- March, an
- Aucklander-fiiled fn:his card for £25, he
recalled it at-the-Pitt Street”Convention
and ajtered it to £50; the following week
ho remodolled it and sent-up promises—
myself- and-wite, :£30; for my-sainted-
parents £10; guaranteo for my children, |

r— c—

WHY HE QUIT DRINKING,

_A professional gentleinan, who was ac-
customed to take his morning glass, step-
"ped into a saloon and, going. up to the

bar, called for whiskey. A seedy in-’
d!vldnn.l stepped up to him and sald ;

I s»y, squire, can’t you.ask g unfor-
tunate fellow to join you 7

He.was anhosed by the man's tamiliar
“ity and roughly told h

1 am not in the habu of drinklag
with-tramps.”

“The tramp replied :

* You need not be 50 cranky-and-high-
minded, my friend. -1 venture-to-say |
-that I am of just-as goodn tmily as you-
are, have just as good an edi d-|

cble'as you are. -What-is more, I-al-
-ways knew bow-to-act the gentloman.
‘Teko-my word for it, you stick-to-John.
_Barleycorn, and ke 3 wlll bring you to just
-the same plase

‘Thep, Der!
-dolhr.:'vhl:h -1ooks _pretty-big. the. "more

Struck-with-his“words, &.ﬁ gontioman:

62, R
“*You've got no-money, child, and you
“No,

£9;°£1 each-for:tho twenty. classes {n-the |
Snnm-schg) ’;‘-’s &  Christian Enc

befora I took to drink wos just as respects-

Banner.

“of a-relative of mine,” writes a-lady in
Boston, “ which. speaks- volumes: on’ the
“horrors of strong-drink or the traffie in]
it.  There-was written in red-ink -on
-the back of it the (onowlng o Wlle, chil-
“dren and over $40,000 al , I am
"alpne - rasponslb!e. All has gono down
my threat. When-I was-twenty-ona:I-
had a"fortune.  I-am not yet thirty-five
“years-olM. I have k!lleﬂ my_beautitul

murdered my chilren with -neglect,
When-this blll-is gone-I do not know.
how.I can get my next meal. I ghall dle
‘a_drunken pauper. This §s my last
‘money and my history. If ‘this bill
-comes {nto -the-hands-of-any man_ who
drinks, let him- teke warning-from my
life's_ ruln.‘ "

A Horse's ‘Vote.
A Husrony Exrreise.
BY JESSIE KAOGRB(?OL

' So°seven titled men, -whoNked 1o boss,
‘Bach_man took up-a rei,-a steed al
And” eaus‘:\)vlard canteréd, beasts and riders
This gh&? ‘agtecmént €T they fode

away— L
He should ?a }lﬁng ‘whose horse was

| *Tis qnee. what-little thlngﬂ Al bring

“us-
. Amimark:mznafasl or m? o him

- great
_The horse Darlus rode, & restive bay, _
“Called out for breakfast in'a horze’s way,

And, To ! Darius saw his comrades bow,’
Thus did a mighty nation (now.deceased)
“Accept a-Xing—elected by a-Least !

“Shall history, two centurles later, atate

How this Republic, virtuous and great

_(No king desired by the-people’s.will;

But Him who must all destiny fulfil),

-Was -Tuled and-schoole@ and-fooled -by
Liguor’s vote,

The D(‘DDIQ'S. volee- 1s. stlll“tho'volce Of

- emperanco “Bazner,

Dean - Swm is crcdlted with “Bread is-

 the staft of

learncd of the proposed prohibltory - eon-r

_ho would vote for the amendment. The.

“ A two-dollar.bill-came into.the hands

who-dled of_a broken heart;-have

“The l:ﬁ:z,m King of ‘Persia lay therel
-And:=some-one must bé found to -
instead ; R Telss,

-Agréed to risk-thelr chances on & “hoss.‘E

And'telt the crown of Persia on his brow.

A lower volce than that from horse's |
1 %

. When v%fcrs are aw:u(e. not-when-they.

|

hjtherto unsuccessfully, to- induce -his |_

;| Addr
“|-odist Publ!shlng Houss, Toronto.

NANNIE'S HAPPY QHILDHOOD,

“Nanofe's Happy Childhood” By
Caroling Loslte Field: Iitustrated. Sq\lal‘c
-12mo.  Boston : “Houghton, Mifiin & Co
Torouto : Willlam-Briggs.  Price, $1.00

This.fa & book, the-reading of whih
_should-tend to-make happler the child
hood of every little reader. Though
“fanciful {n the-oxtremo, and- concernrd
-with-such fairy-lore peovle as a * Beau-
titul Princess,” n * Falry--Godmother.”
_a * Beauty and a B2ast,”" obc.. 1t is wvery
real and modern falry: tale—an actually
truo fairy_tale, as it-wore, which cannot-
“but fill_the mlnd -with-happy, wholesome
_thoughts about how to beautity our-lives
_right here-in this-work-a-day world,
In reading this story one Is not sitting
“ia & closed-in room, but i3 wandering
_through the rustling leaves of an autumn
forest, playing hide-and-seck- with- some
_Httle-* Princo Quirlicue,” os-Nanny al-
ways- called tho hunhmelud squirrels,
-with-which she playeC so nften.

“THE OEILDREN'S STUDY.

“Canada” By J. N. -Mcllwralth
“Toronto : Willlam- Briggs. -Price,

An excellent addition to_the admlrable
-serles,  The- Ch ldren's ‘Studles,” -which

a history of. “by. Mrs,

.Oliphant, nt Enslmd. by Frances cooku,
-of-Rome, by-Mary-Ford, and many-more,
Miss Mcllwnlth‘a rare gm, of hialnry-tell-
“ing i3 amply exemplified in this work. It
-should be known and read by-every-chlid
in: this-broad Domln!on es-well for tho
-impulse | -for
o valuablo information it lmparls. For
children_of-a _larger -growth, it-will be
found an intelligent and appreclative his-
tory of our own-country, of whichwo
may -woll-be proud. The romance and
-herolsm" of Canadian-history-is made-to
“live again in these graphic pages.

HOW TO HELP OUR_SUNDAY
SOHOOL PERIODICALS,

An:Open Letter.to our Readers ;
-As a frlend-of.the Sunday-school-pub-
“lications of-the Methodist- Church, you
-are, of course, interested in thelr. future
_success, _To i:’nprove theh‘ literature,
an
iz our: constant-study. Do-you realize
“how-much-you can-help us to-gl.. you
still better periodicals ? Here are- two
“ways :
1.-Tell us what most: pleases you- in
“these- periodicals,.and what you. don’t
dtke. Make suggestions. We cannot
always-follow -them, but they will be
helptul,

-2.-Recommend them to our best
nelghbour. and--to -your friend,—better
-5til], send-us-the namee and addresses
of severnl,—on a postal--card, it You
like,~and when -we _have a -few spare
-coples ‘we'll send-them one . without-cost

.| with-your:compliments. They'llzappre-

“clate your thoughtfulness.

Rev, Dr. Withrow, Meth-

The first ol the Christinas juveniles to
me _to - is ‘the old favourite,
"' Chanerbox." " _Boston : Dana, Estes' &
“Co., -and- au the _booksellers. -Small
qnarto. oD For over a-score-of
years-its- annua! vigits have- brightened
the. holidays. This year it'is better than
“ever, a_striking feature belng: half a
_dozen full-page -1llustrations, admirably
printed in- colour. Though tearing an
American imprint, this Is an English pub-
lication, all the more suited to:Canadian
t -abounds in* stirring:tales .of
adventure and” heroism_by- sca”and. land,
and recounts the stirring deeds of Tommy
"Atkins snd the British blue-jacke
.natural history sketches and stories; and
& large-amount of instryctive and Inter-
esting reading. It'is one-of the best of.
-the juveniles.”

“The Boys-of Scrvoby." By Ruth.
Hall.  12mo, pp. viii-315. Boston:
_Houghton, Mifiin & Co. Toronto : Wil-
liam Briggs, Price, $L60.

_the grave and austers stories we

From
.|-terd-of “the Trather -grim- old “Pilgtim

-Fethers ons -would-slmost infer that the
-Pligrims -must _have n born full
grown. But-this book roveals:the, fact
that the boys and girls of the time of the
“Mayflower were as mn c{ 1ife; as tond ot
.adventure,.as stal: body-and mind
as the boys of to-day. The: had, too,-a
_much:-morestirring. time. . "The boyz-of
Canada ought to know more of the herole
“story-of the'Puritans of.01d-England-ahd _
‘ot New. England;than many of them: do.
.That grand old tale belongs to us s well
-as to the: Amerfcan people, and
fac! 3 {ts-dough!

.can-its main.
“De belter
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November.
BY ALICK CARY,

The leaves are falling and falling,
The winds are rough and wild,
Tho birds have ceased thelr calling,

But let me tell you, my child,

Though day by day, ag it closes,
Doth darker and colder grow,
The roots of the bright rod roses

Will keep allvo in tho sncw.

And when the winter {8 over,
And the boughs will get new leaves,
The quall come back to the clover,
And tho awallow back to the caves;

Tho robln will wear on his bosom
A vest that is bright and new,

And tho loveliest waysido blossom
Will shino with the sun and dew.

Ths leaves to-day are whirling,
Tho brooks are alt dry and dumb:

But lot me tell you, my darling,
The spring will be sure to comeo.

Thore must be rough, cold weather,
And winds and rains so wild;

Not ali good things togother
Comse to us here, my child !

So, when some dear joy loses
Its beauteous summer glow,
Think how the roots of the roses,
Are kcpt allve in the snow !

A BOY S BEST OHUM.
BY BEV, LEANDER 8. KEYSEER.

** There comes the boy who helps his
mother wash dishes! Heo! he

A loud shout went up from the three
boys standing on the ghaded lovee of the
river. It was Jim Lake who made the
Jeering remark, and as he uttered the
taunt, he pointed toward a halt-grown
boy who was approaching.

This Yoy was Walter Westcott. His
face was un honest, manly one, although
just now it was flushed, while his eyes
gleamed with something 1ike anger.
Still, he held back tho retort that had
almost sprung to his 1ips.

“Yes, en’ he sweeps the house, too,
for his mother, ha! ha " gcoffed Hal
Bigsby,

* And he helps his mother to wash the
clothes ¥ sald Roy Limbert.

By this time Walter bad come near the
group. Thelr guying hurt his feolings.
ior he was a sensitive boy, but he tried
to control his anger.

“Well, is 1t any disgrace to help my
mother 2 he asked, his eyes flashing a
little.

“It's girl's work !
Jeered Hal.
work !

* But my mother has no girls to help
her,” replied Walter, stoutly. “1t 1
didn't help-her, she'd have to do all the
housework aloue, and that would be too
hard for her.”

“0Oh, he's mamma’s boy! mamma’s
boy ! mamma's boy !" sang Jim Lake,
when he could not answer Walter’s argu-
ments,

It was no use to reason with the young
scoffers, for, you know, there are people.
old and young, who are much more skil-
ful at ridiculing than at reasoning. ¢
Walter bit his lips and kept stiil.  He
might have gone home and pouted. but
he was not that kind of a Loy. Fond
of play and sport like other healthy boys.
he was willlng to bear ridicule rather
than be “at the outs” with the boys of
the neighbourhood.

For an hour he played with the boys,
and all of them had elmost forgotten the
unkind remarks made when Walter
Jjoined the group. He could toss a ball
as well, jump as f27, and run as fast as
any of them, even if he was his * mam-
ma's boy,” znd they could not help ad-
miring bis skill. But in the midst of
the absorbing play a voice was heard
calling:

*'Walter, come ! I need you.”

It was Walter's mother.

*“ Yes, I'm coming, mother, right away,”
‘Walter replicd, throwing down his bat.

*“ 0Oh, don't go " coaxed Jim:

“No, don't I' added Roy. *We're hav-
ing so much fun !”

“ Mother needs e, boys,” responded
Walter, firmly, starting toward the house.

Then the three boys began to jeer at
Walter, calling him all kinds of names,
and even hurling a number of rocks after
his retreating form. Their remarks
stung him, but ke dld not turn or hesi-
tate.

“ Why are the boys meking fun of you,
‘Walter 7 asked his mother.

“ 1 don't Iike to tell you, mother,” an-
swered Walter, flushing crimson.

«But 1 think I ought to know. 1It's
nothing, Ym sure, that you necd to be
sshamed oL*

It's girl's work !"
* I'd be ashamed to do girl's

* No, indeed. Well, they were making
fun of me because I help you with your
ho.uaework. They call it girl’s work.”

“Oh! that fa the trouble, Is 1t? I
hope, Walter, you won't let such thlogs
Lurt your feelings 1t fs no disgrace to
belp your moter, my boy.”

I know that, mother. It would be a
diagrace not to help you when yo1 need
;!ga:o’ fmt!lc%ld 1'd hbel ashamed to eat a

n't he
woslc” P you with your

“You aro a brave boy, Walter.,” sald
Mrs., W.'aetco!.t. the toars glistening In her
cyes. “If it wasn't for you, I'd have to
hire & girl to help me, and you know 1
couldn’t afford to do that. But now, lot
me tell you something. The other day
Mrs, Lake praised you to tho skies. She
sald you were such a manly boy, a real
young gentleman, because you helped
your mother and wouldn't swear or lio or
do anything elso that's dishonourable.
And then she complalned bitterly about
her own boy, Jim, who's just been mak-
Ing fun of you. She sald he refused to
do anything for her, and he was 20 rude
and cross at home that sbe could hardly
get along with him at all. Now, do you
think that's manly ? 1Isn't it a good deal
tnore manly for you to help your mother
than to be such a disobedicnt boy I

Walter's faco brightened. Mo had got
8 new ldea of maniiness. Then a holp-
g:dthought came to his mind, and he

It isn’'t & bad idea for a boy and his
mother to be chums, i it
. His mother laughed hesartily at the

cute ” saying, and agreed with him.

You wouldn't belleve, boys, how it helps
a lad to be much in the company of his
mother, who, in her owa way, can teach
him many a useful lesson. This was
proved In Walter's case a few weoks
later. It was a pleasant evening, and
Walter had gone out to the levee to take
a walk and sec the sun set. Presently
those three boys, Jime Lake, Hal Bigsby,

and Roy Limbert, came along. It was
Just growing dark.
** Hello, Walter,” sald Jim. “ Come

along with us.
some fun.”

‘“ Where are you golng ?” Waiter asked,

‘* Sure you won't tell?”

‘“Of course not! I'm not a news-
paper.”

“ Well,” whispered Jim, “ we're going
to make a raid to-night on old Farmer
Burbank's meclon patch. Come along.
We'll have a big haul.”

Walter's very first thought was hls
mother. He had been with her so much
in the work about the house that he knew
just how strongly she would disapprove
of theft of any kind. He never hesitated
for & moment.

“I wouldn't go with you for a thou-
sand dollars,” he said, stoutly.

‘0Oh, come along !

‘“ Not a step.”

“ Mamma’s boy ! mamma’s boy ! guyed
Jim, “You're afrald to be out ot doors
at night.”

“I'm not, but I am afraid to steal.
a disgrace.”

“All right. Go on home to your
mother, and let her put you in your little
trundle bed. But mind you don’t cheep
a word about what I've told you.”

“I'm not a telltale any more than I'm a
thief,” Walter flung back, as he walked
away.

The next day there was great excite-
ment in the neighbourhood. The fol-
lowing paragraph from one of the even-
ng papers of the city will explain the
cause of the excitement :

“ Last night three of our city boys
went out to tke country on a foragicg cx-
pedition. It turned out rather sadly for
them. Their intention was to make a
raid on Farmer Burbank’'s melon patch;
but the old farmer was prepared for such
customers; he bhad hired a couple of
deputy-policemen to watch tho patch.
Scarcely had the boys began to roll the
luscious melons into thelr cacks before
they were seized by the burly sguards,
borne trumphantly to town and plgced
snuyly in the lock-up. To-day thelr pare
ents have refused to pay a cent of bafl
for the young pilferers, and so they are
destined to pine for a couple of weeks {n
gaol. The names of the three thleving
urchins are Jim Lake, Hal Bigsby, and
Roy Limbert.”

That evening Walter and his mother
were discussing the mnatter while they
were washing the supper dishes,

“1'd a good deal rather be here wash-
ing dishes than be in the lock-up whero
Jim and Hal and Roy are,” sald Walter.
“ Do youn know, mother, that those boys
wanted me to ¢o with them last even-
ing "

“ And why ¢&idn’t you go ?” questioned
Mrs. Westsott, with shining eyee.

‘Walter's tace falrly glowed as he re-
plied : “ Because a boy whoss bost chum
l& hif" mother couldn't do anything like

at !

We're golng to have

It’s

You may depend upon it, the thres
** guol birds,” as they were called for a
lopg time after their release, naver guyed
Walter Weitcott agaln for helping hls
mother.~Zion's herald.

THE OLD B8APSON.
BY HRLEN KENT.

“Hello, down thsre. What are ¥ou
d~eaming about 1" called a cheery volce
from the top of a crabbed old apple-tree,
whose scanty branches swaycd beneath
the cpeaker's welght.

“Why, Rob Jernings, what are 7ou in
tho top of that treo for T It will break
with you.”.

‘1l risk 1, lttle girl. What were
you looking for in that hole?*

“A bird's nest. 1 was surc I saw a
woodpocker fly out of there.”

* The old sapson {5 about gono,” sald a
pleasant volce, It was a noble treo when
I was a boy, but we 2re going down to-
gother. There Isn't a tree on the old
placo I care so much about. It has
quite # -stty history of my boylish days.'”
1t.::“ 1s it, grandpa ? ‘Tell us about

The old man glanced above him,
righted his spectacles, and looked agaip.

“Come down, you Young monkey.
You'll b5 tumbling on our heads noxt.”

In an instant Rob was on tho ground,
and in another he had brought a chair
and placed his grandfather in it.

“ Here, GQem, I8 a place for you,” and
the roguish boy seated upon the grass
pulled his sister down 1into his lap.
* There, grandpa, we're ready.”

*Oh, I don’t know as it is anything
you will care for, children, but when i
sr.w little Gem standing there so bright
e.0d cheery, it remizded me of another
little malden, with eyes as bright and
cheeks as red, who stood in that same
spot fifty vears ago, trying to decido a
hard question.

“You see, 1t was not as easy getting
about in those days as it is now. and
when Cousin Jennle came up from tho
city to make us a visit she usually stayed
all summer.

*“Thero were no girls in our family,
and five great nolsy boys kept things
pretty lively. We did try to act a little
less like bears when Jennle was here,
for she was one of those girls who, it &
fellow had done a rude thing, would
make bhlm feel ashamed of it, without
saving a word or even looking at him.
I ugsed to wonder how sheo did it, but as
1 took back now, I see that she really
did not do anything except to be what she
waunted us to be.

**She wasn't one of the still kind by
any means. A game of ball or tag was
quite as enjoyable to her as to us, and a
romp In the flelds was her 2special de-
light. In fact the greater part of her
time was spent in the garden, hay-fleld
or potato-patch, or wherever we hoys
were obliged to be.

** Mother used to declare that she was
the brownest one in the lot, but she wns
as pretty as a picture for all that, and
there wasn't one of us but would have
lain down and allowed her to walk over
us it it would have added to the little
lady’s pleasure.

* But one day g great trouhle came to
our little favourite. I never knew ex-
actly what it was, for we boys were not
called to family onuncil. We oply
learned that Jeonle had a letter from
home under cover to mother, who was
to read it before delivering. That some
dreadfut thing had happened I was cer-
tain, when I found Jchnle one afternoon
under the old sapson, crylug as If her
heart would break,

“ 1 saw at a glance that it was a sor-
row too deep for words, but, boy-fashior
I offered clumsy consolation Ly climbing
the tree and bringing from the topmost
branches the ripest and reddest apples.”

“*You are 8o good,’ she sobbed, *but
I can't cat them. Ob, Jimmy, do you
koow I am golng away, never {0 come
back ?

““No, T didn't know any such thing,’
I blurted out. *Who is golng to hin-
der, I'd like to know ?’

“<] am, Jimmy"’

“*You? Don't you like to como here,
Jennfe ?*

“‘Like to ¥ and then the pretty face
hid ftself upon my shoulder, and, not
knowing what else to do, I drew her
down into my lap, as you are heolding
little Gem, Rob, and ran my fingers
through her brown curls

“+Mamms told me.’ sl.. went on after
awhile, ‘that T might decide it myself.
1 can stay in this beautiful placo and be
auntle’s little girl always, or I can go
back to mamwma and begin work in oae
of the shops.’

“ “Yon, go to work in a shop ¥ I almost
screamed. ‘You who have never done
snything bnt play.’

“¢<All the more reason why I should

begin to earn something,' she said wirh
a smile, whirh reminded me of & ray of
sunshine hreaking through a cloud.

“*0Oh, 1 can help manma ever mo
much, and she will have a hard enough
time 1f I do all T ran,” and then the dear
iittle thing told me all she could adout
thelr trouble, leaving me to guess the!
her father had done same dreadful deed,
and had been zent to prison Cor lie, and
that her mother, in order to get away
from the disgrace, for the children’s sake,
wrs going far gway.

** Jennle, being such a little creature.
had becn allowed to dectde whether sha
should go with her mnther, or, remalning
with us, be adopted by my parents and
hrought up as one ut us.

**] came out here to make up my
mind,’ she sald. *'The old sapson lsa
such a noblo fellow, T know he would not
advise me wrong.’

* Asn I look back upon that afternoon, it
scems A Hitle odd to think of that tipy
croaturo belog entruated with so welghty
a matter, but her mother, wise woman
that she was, had no cause to regret the
:ruu she had placed in her little daugh-
er.”

“'Dld she truly go away and never
come back ? cried little Qem, her cyes
filling with tears.

* Yes, sho went thousands of mijes
away. and I have never scen her since,”
replied the old man, but a poculiar ring
in his volco caused both children to look
up

* Just fifty years ago tc-day litile Jen-
nle mado her noble resolve beoneath the
triendly branches of the old sapson, and
1 sometimes wonder if it does nnt long
for her as I have done, but 1t all ts well,
neither of us have much longer to walt.
for Jennie will be here to-night on the
five o'clock tratn from N—"

** Is little Jennio Auntle Morris *** cried
both children in a breath “The one
wiiom papa writes to, so often ?”

*The very same, my dears, Fifty
youra,” the old man addoed dreamily,
“what a long time to waitt But she
will never leave us again until called tn
that country whero there Is no pariing.
I am glad tae old tree is standing.'”

Hi3d MOTHER'S MEDICINE.
BY JOUXN TRUR,

it 18 quite probable that very many
men and women continue to take beer or
wine ag a medicine when they are not
fn need of any drug whatever, and take
such a drink stmply bocause they like it,
and not because they need it.  That waa
the case with a certain lady who had a
very bright ttle boy. She enjoyed her
glass of al. ~t lunch, and another glass
at dinner, and would not deny herself
even for the sake of her buy. Her phy-
sictan said she might continue to tak~
ale or beer medicinally. Ono day, aa
her boy was looking out of the window,
he saw a womsan staggor out of the cor
ner saloon and fall down., He cried
loudly :

“ Ob, mamma, dear, look there! Ser
that woman "

* Yes, dear; sho has fallen down.”

‘“ What is the maiter with her, mam-
ma ?"*

“ 8ha has been drinking too much bear,
darling.”

* Is that what you drink, mamma 2

“ Yes, dear; but you know I take it as
a medicine.”

The child sald no more, but ho evident-
ly was not satisfied with her excuse.

A few days later he came bounding in
the room after a frolic out of doors, his
eyes bright nnd cheeks glowing.

“Oh, mamma !” he exclaimed, “{t 18
such a lovely day and I feel g0 well.
Are you well, mamiaa, dear 17”

‘“Yes. my dear.”

* Are you perfectly well, mamma

“Yes, darling. I am perfectly well”

“Then, what do you take medicine for,
mamma ?**

She could not roply to that question.
She could not tell him the truth that she
took her heer because she craved it.  She
felt condemned for the first time,

The littlo fellow was in earnest, ho eti-
dently wished to cunvert hiz maother, to
make her a total abstainer, for he said -
*“Mamma, if you won’t take any more
beer or ale, I'll give you all my pocket
money, ever cent until I get 10 be a man.”

He looked up Into her face with such
a loving, pleading Jook, that his mother
could not deny his request. The boy
was allowed to keep his money, but his
mother from that day onward stopped
takiog her beer medicine.

From one of the “ L' road stations in
Now ‘Jork, the passengers took Jdown
upon 2 sloping roof, on which £3 pasnted
in large letters: * {Inder tuig roof will
be found the dry goods store of Book-
man & Bock.”
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Apples.
BY REY. J. P. MARLATY.

ADDles red, or apples yellow,
Aliples Foyr, or aweet, or mellow,
Apples large and ittle, too,
Apbleg dear, bocause so fow,
striped, brown, or ripe, or greon,
Thaugbt, or spuknn of, Or secn—
Hunger comes at thelr suggestion,
And they're good for {ndigestion,

Who would 1ive in any place,

OT marrY Into any race,

Or fee] roapect for any man

Whoso mouth with water never ran,
When in fritters, plos, or rolls,
Atewed or Yaked, on pans, or coals,
(n Your hands. or on tho tables,
Offera 1im g feast of apples ?

Cider's what thoy call the julco;
Jleacons once know well its use,
When at weddings, fun'rals, too,
only « hardest " kind would do,
What & Daintor cider mado!

(Jave tho neso o crimson shade,
"alled the blushes to tho check,
Make the dutnbest tonguo to speak.

ADDles freely you may eut,

cider, though, will trip your feot,
ApDbles by the bushols boar,

But of cider, 1ad, howare.

sSirange 1t is, hut just lke sin,
t"lier was rich juice within,

pBut when flowing swittly out,
Jeatters trouble all about,

Apples, apples, bring us more,

I"ed or yellow, swoot or sour,
‘holcest of the fruits of earth,
Good for food and good for mirth !
May and Jupo with joys aro sparse,
I'or tho apples thon are scarce;
t"or no month can be completo
Without apple-bins replete.

Apples red, or apples yellow,
Apples gour, or sweet, or mellow,
ApDles 1arge and little, too,
ApDles sWeet with sun and dew.
Rusget, rambo, golden plppia,
Northerp spy, or Spitzonbergen,
Irritters, dumplings, applo ple;
Givo us apples til! we dio!

LESSON NOTES.

FOURTH QUARTER.
8TUDIZS IN TIX® OLD TESTAMENT,

LESSON IX.—NOVEMBER 26.
WOES OF INTEMPERANCE.
rrov 23 79 35 Memory verses, 29-32
GOLDEN TEXT.

Wing I3 a mocker, strong drink 1s
raging + and whosoever ia decetved there-
uy 18 not wigo.—Prov. 20. L

OUTLINBE.

1. Woes, v, 29, 30,
2. Warning, v. 31-35,
Author.—~Probably Solomon.

LESSON HELPS,

In this lesson the insplred writer ple-
tures the wanrs of drunkenness. Unbap-
pily for soctety the evil Is still with us.
The anclent plcture has its modern
rodlity.  Law and Gospel have only
achioved a partial triumph, and cach
generation necds the solemn warning of
the ancient writer. Much has been done
.n recent days to stem the dark tide of
this ain, and much remaing to be done.

29. Six questlons are asked. Solomon
refors to the natural effect of drunken-
nes8, The drunkard is unhappy, though
for a time heo sings and laughs, as one
may do In his insane moments. The
drunkard “ hath contentlons "—That s,
quarrols witkout reason. He * hath
babbling “~—He talks and says nothing;
he utters sounds without knowing what
he means. He ‘' hath wounds without
cause "—Gained in no honourable con-
fict, or as tho result of accident. Ho
«bath redness of oyos'—HIs ayes are
vioodshot. Such a one is not to be ridi-
culed, but to be pitied, and to be saved,
tor he 18 & man.

80. “ They that tarry long at the wipe”
—Partly becpuse they love it, partly be-
cause of their boon companions, who in
modern days treat and are treated. If
each man drank alone or paid his own
bill thore would be less drunkenness.
The szloon s well lighted, and often
tbronged. The social life of the present
day I8 to0 much on the stde of the drink-
Ing custom. “They that go to scek
wixed wine”—Wine was often mixed
with myTrth, oplum, and other drugs
which stupefled. In theso days (1) dis-
titllation and (2) xdulteration are respon
sible for much evil. To poison poisons
for &in s to a great extent a modern
art.

32 At the last "—If it were only so
at the first how many mtilifons would be
saved from ah untimely grave! The re-
sults of sin are not scen whon ono begins
to sin  Cuunsel and warning are given,
bLut t sy are not heeded, or noticed only
to ho laughed at

33. Intemperance leads to other viees,
and Is joined with them It strongthens
them. Maoy a drunkard seems auxious
to do what s wrong.

84. ** As ho that Mieth upon tho top of a
mast’—An example of foolhardiness
Buch a man s rogardless of iife. A
drunkard cannot take care of himse'f.
Heolpless, Lo ts ezponed to accident or the
attacks of tho robber

HOME READINGS,

Woes of fntemperarce. (Temperance
Sunday).—~Prov. 23. 29-306.

Tu. God's judgmont.——Isa. b. 8-16,

W. Anger of the Lord.~Ise. 5. 18-25,

Th., Tho mocker.~Prov. 20. 1-11.

F. Sudden destruction.—-Nahum 1. 1-10,
B. Desolation.~Isa. 24. 1-12.

8y His portlon.—Matt. 24 42-51.

QUESTIONS FOR HOME STUDY

1, Woes, v, 29, 30,
What s)x qucstions are asked in verso
b4

M.
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anoe mocks tho reason and deceives those
who yleld to its influence. They wil}
seck yet agaln that which cannot satisfy,
and which will destroy both body and
soul. Lot us bo contented to know that
this road leads to certain ruin, and touch
not the unclean thing.

S8IX QUESTIONS.

The lesson is about wine, ard wo will
writo on our ladder the precept,  Touch
not, tasto not, look not.” If you keocd
so far away from what will hurt you that
you can nelther touch, taste, nor see it,
you wlll bo safe, won't you ?

ONE OF OUR INSTITUTIOXS,

In the above cartoon, dMr. J. W. Ben-
gough, the accorplished artist, pre-
sents another of his striking in-
dictments of the liquor trafic. The
picturc explalns itself. In the left-hand
door of our natfonal gin-mill, enters a
bright, promising youth; from the right-
hand door he staggers a demoralized
wreek; while the bloated liquor-seller is
rolling in the profits of this nefarfous
trafic. For this crime against humanity
our nation Is responsible. For this
gulity traffic in the bodles aund souls of
men is lHcensed, protected, and guaran-
teed in the receipt of its blood-money, by
tbe men wo send to Parliament at Ottawa.
Thy cure tor this national sin and crime

is in tho bands of the electors. Let
temperance electors watch the division
Hats ot the House of Commons. Yet
overy man who glves a vote iu favour ot
the liquor traflic bo a marked man; and,
irrespective of party allegiance, let him
never receilvn the support of a sirgle
temperance elector again. If this were
done, it would very speedily be seen that
the country was “ ripo ” for a prohibitory
liquor law.

This 18 not the first time that Mr. Ben-
gough has done stalwart service to the
cause of temperance, Many of his car-
toons have been tremendous indictments
agalnst the liquor trafic, and many of
them have been circulated as temperance
campaign documents.

What answer is given ?

Who pronounces a8 woe on the wine-
drinker ? Isa. 6. 11, 22.

Against what decelver are we warned
in the Golden Text ?

is wino any less a foe to-day than when
this was written ?
2. Warning, v. 81-35.

What counsel {8 given about wino ?

‘Why Is this the safest course ?
' What i3 the final effect of wine-drink-
ng ?

How does it affect the passions ?

To whom §s a drunken man likened ?

What complaint will the drunkard
make ?

‘What will he do when ho recovers ?

What says Solomon eisewhere about
such folly 2 Prov. 26. 11.

From what blessedness will all dronk-
ards be excluded ? 1 Cor. 6. 10.

What s said of him who makes drunk-
ards ? Hab. 2, 15.

What {3 tho wise course about wine
and strong drink ? Col. 2. 2L

PRACTICAL TEACHINGS.

How in this lesson are we taught—

1, That drunkenness brings misery ?

2. That drunkenness shortens iife ?

3. That total abstinence is the way of
gafety ?

Tho way of wine has ¢ er been o way ! and why they fight.

of woc.

ways of death. All the high and holy
powers Ged has given us will dle under
the curse of strong drink. Intempsr-

|
I

Six questions.—We see in our cut six
question marks or interrogation points,
The first one stands for
woe ?*  Woe {9 great trouble and Jis-
tress.  Qenerally there fs some reason
tor It that can be found out. If It comes
because one has done wrong, it is very

nccessary to know how it came about.
Tho second question is, “ Who bath sor-
row ”  Even little children know what
sorrow is, and how the heart is grisved
and sorry when it comes. Then, “ Who
hath contentfons 2 That means quar-
rels and fights, You may know that
men sometimes do fight and abuse each
other. It is a very sad and dreadfal
thing. Solomon asks sadly about them
But he keaps on

Howover fair ard pleasant the , and asks s fourt “
path may scem, the ends thercot are the | bal:ubllugs i Fbat means. ToBNsh. Shin

That means {dBlsh, silly,
useless, and hateful talk. One that bab-
bles is quite sure to make tronble. And
yet agaln the question comes, ¥ Who hath

“Who hath | R

wounds withcut cause 1" I i5 surely
bad enough to be hurt when there {8 some
good reason for it, as when a soldler goes
into battle for his flag and his country
and a shot fronm tho enemy's gun strikes
him. But to be wounded for no good
cause—0O what a pity! * Who is the
man 1" asks Solomon. And once more.
* Who hath rodpess of eyes I That Is
somuthing surcly that no ono wants.

The auswer.~There ls one answer to
these six questions. Ob, remomber it
always! Here is the roason for all the
woo, sorrow, wounds, and such distress-
ing thingn, Who are they that have
them ? “ They that tarry long at the
wine.” Those who drink anything that
can {ntoxicate, anything that has alcohol
in it; thoso are the ones that have all
this deep trouble. 8olomon tells us not
even to look at the wine, for, though at
first it mmay secem to be harmless and
pleasant, at last it “ biteth llke a ser-
pent apd stingoth like an adder’”” Both
theso arc among the most poisonous
things that crawl, Strong dripk s like
these. :

We will mako a serpont colled, or curled
up roady to spring. We will put it right
smong ths intorrogation points, for this
dreadful serpent of strong drink, this ser-
pent alcohol, is the one that mekes this
grief and troubla  Not all troubls enmes
from drnk, for there are other rezsounz
for it somotimes; but Iet any one drink
and stay too long at the wine, and he is
porfectly suro to have these woes and
wounds. He may get hurt {n some
drunken fight, whon there was no need
of his belng hurt at all.

‘The way for a young man to rise is to
improve himaelf every way he can, never
suspecting that anybody wishes to hinder
him."”—Lincoln,
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